IMPRESSIONS   OF  JEFFERSON            7

on the commonplace topics of the day, from which, before
I was conscious of it, he had drawn me into observa-
tions of a more personal and interesting nature. I know
not how it was, but there was something in his manner,
his countenance and voice that at once unlocked my heart,
and in answer to his casual enquiries concerning our sit-
uation in our new home, as he called it, I found myself
frankly telling him what I liked or disliked in our present
circumstances and abode. I knew not who he was, but
the interest with which he listened to my artless details,
induced the idea he was some intimate acquaintance or
friend of Mr. Smith's and put me perfectly at my ease;
in truth so kind and conciliating were his looks and man-
ners that I forgot he was not a friend of my own, until on
the opening of the door, Mr. Smith entered and intro-
duced the stranger to me as Mr. Jefferson.

I felt my cheeks burn and my heart throb, and not a
word more could I speak while he remained. Nay, such
was my embarrassment I could scarcely listen to the con-
versation carried on between him and my husband. For
several years he had been to me an object of peculiar in-
terest. In fact my destiny, for on his success in the pend-
ing presidential election, or rather the success of the dem-
ocratic party, (their interests were identical) my condition
in life, my union with the man I loved, depended. In
addition to this personal interest, I had long participated
in my husband's political sentiments and anxieties, and
looked upon Mr. Jefferson as the corner stone on which
the edifice of republican liberty was to rest, looked upon
him as the champion of human rights, the reformer of
abuses, the head of the republican party, which must rise
or fall with him, and on the triumph of the republican
party I devoutly believed the .security and welfare of my
country depended. Notwithstanding those exalted viewsst,ingey, Dr. May and other gentlemen of the city, and was the first
